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You Will Enjoy the Thrill 


of these stories of the sea fighters and naval adventurers who 
forever established Anglo-Saxon Supremacy on the seas, as 
told in the new Elizabethan Edition of 


SEA FIGHTERS AND BUCCANEERS 


The adventures and glorious achievements of Lord Nelson, 
John Paul Jones, and Perry are unmatched in the annalsof heroic 
deeds. Nothing in fiction will compare in interest with these 
true stories of the exploits of Drake, Cavendish and the other 
fearless knights among Elizabeth’s sea warriors. Unrivalled 
in richness and variety are the wonderful tales brought home 
by the early explorers of experiences in strange lands, with 


Turn yourself loose on these fascinating narratives. They 
will fan that spark of militant manhood which a gen- 
eration of soft living may have nearly extinguished. 
They will recall to every patriotic American proud memo- 
ries of those epic days of our merchant marine when the 
sails of our clipper ships whitened the Seven Seas, and our 
hardy sailors of good American stock carried the Stars 


savage peoples, in the uncharted seas. 


and Stripes into every port. 





A Special Bargain N 

ow 
The four volumes are bound in a rich green, silk ribbed cloth 
printed in large, clear type. and finished with gold tops and 
silk head-bands. Numerous illustrations add to the interest 
of the text Each volume is 7‘, x 5‘'4 inches There are 
upwards of 1600 pages in the four volumes 


ONLY $1.00 NOW 


sent with coupon, brings these four inspiring volumes to your 
door, charges prepaic Your money back quick if you don't 
say they are a valuable addition to your library——an inspira 
tion to play a man's part in the present crisis in the world's 
history But 


Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 


ee eS fa Taman a eno 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. Judge, 4-# 


449 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 


Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 4-volume set of Sea Fighters & 


and FE 


fuccaneers, to be shipped, charges prepaid. I agree to remit §1.00 | 


a month for three months following receipt of books, or to return them 


at onc 


Nam 
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Reamer aren nesses 


Men of Mystery and Tragedy 


were the gold-belted Buccaneers who 
were the heavy villains in the great 
drama of the colonization of the 
Western World. History has done 
scant justice to these Knights-errant 
of the Spanish Main. But they too 
played their part in destroying the 
naval supremacy of Spain. What prodi- 
gies of valor {they performed in loot- 
ing the Don’s treasure ships of their 
spoil wrung from the Aztecs of Mexico 
and the Incas of Peru! What a pictur- 
esque, devil-may-care crew they were 
as shown in these volumes! 
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Outline of Contents 


Life of Lord Nelson. 

Early Discoveries in the South Seas 
Columbus, Pinzon, Juan Ponce, Vasco Nunez, 
Magellan, lLoyasa, Saavedra, Villalobos, 
Juan Fernandez. 

Life of Sir Francis Drake. 

Thomas Cavendish’s Voyage Round the World, and 
Second Voyage to the South Seas. 

The Buccaneers of America — Origin, Character, Cus- 
toms, Cruelty, Strategy; Capture of Jamaica; 
The Buccaneer Chief Lolonnois; Captain Sir 
Henry Morgan, most renowned of the English 
Buccaneers; Sea Fight in the Road of Panama. 

Adventures of Captain Dampier Among the Buccaneers; 
His Voyages Round the World, to New Holland, 
Imprisonment by the Dutch, His Character 
and Fate. 

Life of Rear-Admiral Paul Jones. 

Life of Commodore Perry. 





AT THE JIGTOWN ANNUAL BAND CONCERT 


Trombone—What do we play next, Si? Si—Sousa’s Grand March. Trombone—Gosh all hemlock! I jest played that! 
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Undisturbed by War’s Alarms 
T HAS been said many times that we 
inhabitants of these United States 
have a lot to be thankful for. Among 
other things we should be exceed- 
ingly grateful for our national pas- 
time. In these war-shadowed days, when 
submarines and excitable Mexicans are caus- 
ing so much trouble, it is a fine thing to have 
an institution like baseball, which furnishes 
a retreat whither all may go and enjoy 
themselves; where Heinrich Schlotzauer 
and Henri Boucher and Henry Hawkins, 
to say nothing of Ivan Boszowski and _Isa- 
dore Maendelbaum and Nicholas Giana- 
kapulous and Toni Barselli, may lay aside 
international differences and racial preju- 
dices in contemplation of the 
great question as to whether 
or not He was Safe; where 
the only contest shall be to 
determine which man of them 
can call the umpire the worst 
and most sumptuous names; 
where thoughts of Zeppelins 
and Bleriots are lost in follow- 
ing.the soaring spheroid toward the right- 
field bleachers; where the hyphens cease 
from troubling and the opinions of the ad- 
ministration are at rest. 

The progress of the armies toward Berlin 
or Paris is forgotten, for a while, at least, in 
the progress of the Home Team toward 
Pennanthurst; the ghastly statistics of the 
great war yield in attraction to the bloodless 
records of the box-scores. 

The average major-league team is as neu- 
tral an aggregation as it is possible to find 
in this broad land. Which is a good thing. 
Pro-Allies worship at the shrine of Honus 
Wagner; pro-Germans sing the praises of 
Napoleon Lajoie. The bleachers are, more 
than any other of our institutions, the bul- 
warks of our national democracy. 





Rule, Britannia, rule the but 


waive the shipping rules. 
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The Bush-Leaguer 
NTER the bush-leaguer, the raw recruit. 
Big, clumsy, raw, full of rank errors 
and ranker disputation, contentious, opinion- 
ated and proud, he hasn’t learned that base- 
ball—good baseball—is played largely with 
brains, and that brains work better with the 
mouth closed. He is now getting his chance 
in the big leagues, but if the boss and the 
veterans can’t convince him of the superior 
advantages of the noiseless noodle, they will, 
nine times out of ten, turn him loose again 
in the bushes 
In the grand old American game of public 
opinion, however, bush-league tactics seem 
to prevail all the way through. We are 
prone to incorporate the antics of the bush- 
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Extra-Judicial Comment 
ATRIOTISM, according to Dr. Samuel 
Johnson, is the last refuge of a scoun- 
drel. But a platform drafter would view 
with alarm a proposal that he call his politi- 
cal opponents patriots. 
# 

Ambassador Morgenthau would have 
America inoculated with the “serum of 
sanity.” Our notion would be less serum 
and more seers. : 


English courts are wrestling with thie 
question, “When is an egg fresh?” An 
egg unjustly accused of being storage 
might act so. 

# 

Nowadays you might enlist support for 
any extraordinary proposition—save, per- 
haps, that a reform statute shouldn’t quite 
repeal human nature. 


# 

Felix Diaz having mys- 
teriously disappeared was con- 
jectured to have started 
another revolution. If myste- 
rious disappearance were 
synonymous with revolution 

my, in Mexico, we'd hate to 
S2% take the contract to house 





RELAXATION 


leaguer into much of our political thinking 
and acting. Glaring errors of judgment, 
painfully slow reasoning, persistent bear- 
baiting, and poor team work mark our poli- 
tics from the village cracker-box symposium 
to the marble-table gatherings in the District 
of Columbia 

America can never hope to stick in the big 
league unless she suddenly evidences con- 
siderably more team work and considerably 
less noise. 





Some congressmen believe in being 
prepared to avoid trouble, but some believe 
being prepared is a trouble to avoid. 


the Daughters. 

Colonel House, the President’s mor- 
ganatic ambassador, says that hostility 
to America is overdrawn. Colonel, we 
looked to you for increased credit—not 
an overdraft. 

* 

The Republican who succeeded the 
other Democratic President in 1897 was 
clean shaven. Precedent, however, strops 
no razors, for his 188 9 successor wore a 
full beard. 

* 

France and some other countries need a 
lot more rocking the cradle and less rocking 
the boat. 
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Harold de Vere—Hey, Mickey ! 
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Can ye pitch for us next Saturday ? 


MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS VACATIONS AND PREPAREDNESS 


By 


‘6 UESS WHAT your sister Minnie is bothering me about 
now!” exclaimed Max Markowitz, as he walked 
slowly towards a Subway ticket booth, behind Henry 
Shapiro, his brother-in-law and bookkeeper. “Only 
a little while ago the streets are so full with snow, like 

a salesman with samples; and it is yet so cold like the looks of a 

buyer with last season’s stock, and she’s all the time talking about 

the country.” 

“What’s her hurry?” asked Henry quickly throwing two tickets 
into the chopper’s box, and jumping on the train with his brother- 
in-law. 

“She knows a dressmaker which is stopping now,” replied 
Markowitz, “‘and she can get her for a quarter a day cheaper; and 
like the newspapers, she is crazy for preparedness for the country. 
We don’t know where we’re going, when we’re going, what we’re 
going. To a small place or to a swell place; to the mountains or to 
Arverne; to 2 
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““Max,” interrupted Henry, “Oser if there’s percentage to 
vacations, like you take. Oder you bury yourself on a farm and 
spend days and nights digging yourself out with ‘double spades,’ 
or a little poker, or you go to a fancy hotel where Minnie plays the 
Queen of Diamonds when it’s not her lead, and you have to follow 
suit with a full dress and checks. That’s not a vacation. That’s a 
cancellation for months. You prepare for extra sizes in good times 
and when the season comes all you get is a headache with a red 
face, or a red face with a Joch in pocket. Eider such vacations, take 
my advice, Max, and play a little ‘auction’ on the roof!” 

“What do you think I am, Henry? A back number and a kabt- 
zen?”’ asked Markowitz. ‘‘Gott sei dank. I can afford to give my 
family comforts and pleasure and country. You make out as if 
you don’t care for vacations. Just like a goil don’t care for fellers; 
yet you staid away nine days last summer from Friday to Monday 
loafing around the Catskills and this summer ain’t you going tramp- 
ing?” 
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“I am thinking so much about vaca 


” 


“*Max,” declared Henry, 
tions now like an Eskimo about electric fans. 
“But you don’t know your sister!” complained Markowitz. 
“You might know her longer, but I 
know her better. She makes my 
life more bitter about the country 
than a hundred insurance agents 
with extra benefit policies for losing 
only one eye. I am breaking my 
head to find out what to tell her and 
for what to prepare.” 
“T’ve got an idea,” suggested 
Henry. “Tell her the best place to 
go is a camp.” 
“A camp? What is a camp?” 
asked Markowitz. 
“A camp,” retorted Henry, “is 
a place where you sleep in the air, eat in the air and live in the air 

“What is it? A Zeppelin Hotel?” cried Markowitz. 

“No, Max,” explained Henry. “A camp is a place where a 
bunch of people get together with nature like old friends who never 
endorsed any notes for each other or met for a long time. They 
throw up tents by the water and live like Roosevelt in Africa, 
without the lions. Morning and night they go around in bathing 
suits, and never put on fancy clothes. Tell Minnie you should go to a 
camp and she won’t bother you about preparedness. There’s nothing 
to prepare.” 

“But what kind of a country is it, when you don’t prepare? Look 
at that!” said Markowitz, pointing to a glaring headline of a fellow 
passenger’s newspaper. “You see it stands in words as big as 
umbrellas that Wilson, the President himself, said that ‘Prepared- 
ness is the first need of a country’!” 

“Sure, Max,” said Henry, “when a country begins to prepare it 
just commences to be in need; but the country what you are talking 
about and what President Wilson means is so different, like day from 
night. You mean Atlantic City and he means Bethlehem, Pa. 
There is so much preparedness around that it is hard not to get your 
countries mixed. Iam commencing to think I am in Germany; 
but the next station is Prospect Avenue. Tell Minnie to pre- 
pare a strudel like I like it. I’m coming around Friday. 
night, Max. I got to get off,”’ and the car door almost got his coat 
tail off as well. 


Good 





George W. Ant, Exemplar 
BOOK we all respect sufficiently and read insufficiently says. 
“‘Go to theant, thou sluggard. Consider her ways and be wise.” 

Whether the sluggard ever made this antward hike depended 
entirely upon how far away said ant was at the time. We used to 
know a village cut-up out in Indiana who said, 
etc., but let that pass. 

Let us now briefly consider the ant, and some of the advantages 
we might obtain if we really considered her ways and were copy-cats 

One of the chief advantages the ant has over human beings is 
that it is born full grown. The parents lug the beggar around in his 
shell until the shell grows larger than the parent, and then said shell 
is removed and presto, anto! There stands a big, soft, helpless hulk 
who sometimes loafs around as much as fifteen minutes, feeling 
trifling and groggy before he goes to work lugging the chassis of a 
defunct worm around in his mandibles and acting like a regular 
sho-nuff honest-t’-goodness ant. 

Think what we should miss if we were born full-grown! Teething, 
colic, going to kindergarten and grade schools, being chucked under 
the chin, catnip tea, spankings, dancing school, having our ears 
washed, and every 
thing like that. 

We here go on 
record as toour com- 
plete willingness to 
go to the ant thou 
sluggard; or rather 
to have done so, if 
it had been made 
clear to us early 
enough in life to 
have arranged for 
us to be born fully 
grown and thus to 
escape measles, 
whooping - cough, 
mumps, rash, chic 
ken - pox, cube-root, 
scarlet fever and 
other diseases. 

Strickland 
lilan. 


“Go to thy aunt,” 











This bird that walks about asleep 

Has thoughts unusually deep, 

Gil And now he’s musing on the fact 

That ice can’t tinkle till it’s cracked; 
Don Augur 
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Mr. Bulling 
Mr. Baring 


Spring Fever 


. FELL in the time of the bloom of the lily, 


Heigh-ho! 

When Spring’s in the blood of the frolicsome filly, 
And lambkins and daisies play daffy-down-dilly, 
That Billy kissed Milly, 

Heigh-ho! 
Now wasn’t that silly 
Of Billy and Milly? 
Germs lurk in a kiss, and bacilli are killy 

We know; 
But that is the way in the Spring! 


The way of true love is remarkably hilly, 
Heigh-ho! 
And youngsters in Springtime are prone to 
thrilly 
(It seems as though kisses occur willy-nilly); 
So Billy and Milly, 
Just so, 
Went on being silly, 
And never felt illy, 
Though doctors kept warning 
shrilly; 
Heigh ho! 
For that is the way in the Spring! 
F. Gregory Hartswick. 


them ever so 


Age 
“A man is as old as he feels,” quoted the 
Parlor Philosopher. 
“And a woman is as old as her photo- 
graph taken about 15 years ago,”’ added the 
Mere Man. 







Yep, I’ve been in Wall Street. 
Serves you right, you big chump! 
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Bought some ammunition stock. 


All the Same 

One—Of course they are nice to have, but 
they are a lot of trouble just the same. 

Two (with a sigh)—Yes, they are. 

One—Cost a bunch of money, too. 

Two—You’re right—they do. 

One—’Tisn’t the first expense one minds— 
but the upkeep is fierce. 

Two—Don’t I know it? 

One—Always something wrong with the 
blamed things and when there is nobody 
but a specialist can tell what it is. 

Two—That’s true. 

One—Still, after you’ve had one or two of 
them you couldn’t get along without them. 

Two (brightening)—That’s what I think. 
People envy you, too. 

One—Yes, still it’s an endless worry keep- 
ing them looking trim and shining. And 
gasoline and tires are going up—— 

Two—Gasoline and tires! Good heavens, 


man! I thought you were talking about 
babies! Hale Merriman. 
No Drill Needed 
Dentist—Excuse me a moment, please. 


Paticnt—Where are you going? 

Dentist---Before beginning work on you | 
must have my drill. 

Patient—Great Scott, man, can’t you pull 
a tooth without a rehearsal? 
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Instead of going up, it went off! 
Wild cats have no business in Wall Street. 


Human Nature 
“But you will at least admit that there 
are two sides to every question, and Ps 
“I admit nothing of the kind!” inter- 
rupted J. Fuller Gloom. “As far as I am 
concerned there is only one side and a lot 
of confounded foolishness.” 
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A New Viewpoint 
[™ vexed and perplexed at the flight of the 
seasons, 
Their fleetness is something appalling; 
I never endeavor to follow a fashion 
But what a new fashion is calling; 
The seasons, for reasons unknown to humanity, 
Marathon mighty like magic, 
Compelling a yelling to hubby for money, 
Which makes hubby tearfully tragic. 


I plead that I need a new gown in the springtime, 
For then even Nature’s renewing 
Its raiment. But payment has scarcely 
been settled 
Before extra trouble is brewing 
My dress, I confess, has grown simply 
outrageous, 
I’m laughed at by all of my neighbors, 
And when he’s spent pennies and dollars, 
a new style 
Has rendered quite fruitless our labors. 


I care not a hair for the fashions, how- 
ever, 
Another thought lurks ’neath my bonnet. 
(A thought that is naught to a writer of verses 
Except as a theme for a sonnet): 
I’m vexed and perplexed, as I mentioned before- 
hand, 
Because Time’s escapement is bolder, 
And I’m (it’s a crime!) in the awful position 
Of finding myself growing older. 
—A. Waller Uiting 


WINTER'S RETREAT 
Defined 


Willie Willis—What’s the “Book of 
Judgment,” pa? 

Papa Willis—A work of literature which 
will be widely read but whose contents, I 


am afraid, will not be popular. 


One on Jona 
Montclair, N. J., has a Presbyterian min- 
ister who says more good things in the pulpit 
than get into the public records. In one of 








“Hey, you, Spot! G’wan an’ dig up dem five bones youse owe me!” 


his Sunday sermons he had occasion to refer 
to Jonah in a somewhat disparaging manner. 

‘And there’s Jonah,” he said; “who ever 
heard of him until the whale brought up the 
subject?” 

Cause and Effect 
“She says she is very lonely evenings.” 
“Yes, her husband never goes out!” 
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Spring House-cleaning 
a ALL FOLK by this writing, once 
For rent I advertised 
My Cardiac Apartment House— 
Four airy rooms, large-sized! 
Though meantime, several tenants for 
A life-lease have applied, 
None suited me (as landlord), so 
The flat’s unoccupied; 


These rooms are guaranteed to please, 
A most fastidious man; 

On application, will be sent 
\ blue-print, or a plan; 


I want good references, as this 
Plain business is to me; 

You're free to quit the premises 
If we two disagree. 

lake notice, then! One heart to lease— 
Swept, dusted, garnished duly! 

All would-be tenants please apply 
In person, to “YOURS TRULY!” 

VU. V. Caruthers. 


A Real Drawing Room! 
“‘She’s a great favorite in drawing rooms.” 
“Why, I heard she was a popular model!” 
“She is!” 
No Wonder! 
“She says her husband can’t even keep 
her in pin money!” 
“T know, but she buys diamond pins!” 
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F Daffodil Time 
[' IS daffodil time, so the robins all cry, 
For the sun’s a big daffodil up in the sky; 
And when down the midnight the owl calls 
““to-whoo!”’ 
Why then the round moon is a daffodil too. 
Now sheer to the bough-top the sap starts to 
climb, 
So, merry my masters, it’s daffodil time! 


It is time for the song; it is time for the sonnet; 

It is time for Belinda to have a new bonnet, 

All fashioned and furbished with things that 
are fair, 

To rest like a crown on her daffodil hair. 

Love beats in the heart like the pulse of a rhyme, 

So, merry my masters, it’s daffodil time! 


It is time when the hills and the vales cry, 
“Away! 

Come join in the joy of the daffodil day!” 

For somewhere one waits, with a glow on her face 

With her daffodil smile, and her daffodil grace 

There’s a lilt in the air, there’s a cheer, there’s 
a chime, 

So, merry my masters, it’s daffodil time! 

Clinton Scollard 


Egg View Notes 
INK NITZ is planting the rows in his 


garden very close together this spring, 
so nobody will expect him to get in between 


them with a hoe. 





YY £2 & ys 


Evening services were held in the 
schoolhouse Sunday, at which Muley 
Cannon mistook a nickel for a cent 
when the collection-plate come round, 
and remained very wide awake through- 
out the sermon. 

Truman Bilge, who won an Erny 
Neff barber-shop hair-cut at a raffling 
match last week, has fallen off consid- 
erably in height 

Myrt Spoor claims that every time 
she sees Corny Paine trying to crank 
up his second-hand Pollywog automo 
bile, she can’t help but think of how 
much perfectly good washwringer energy 
is going to waste. 

Some dried beef was stolen off of 
the counter in Bill Waite’s grocery 
early this morning, and Lem Bushnell 
our marshal has hid himself for the 
day near the town pump to pounce 
upon all suspicious-acting persons. 

Leslie Van Eve ry. 
Lexicography 

Mr. Popp—Here’s a county out in 
Kansas where every ninth man has 
an automobile. 

Johnny Popp—Oh, Dad, is that what 
they mean by the submerged tenth? 


« Aw, darn it! here comes his mother ! 
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The gentleman in this sketch has bought something which is to be delivered in a few days. 


Can you guess what it is? 
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I was just 


goin’ to borrow a nickel from him.’ 
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KEEN OLD ‘“ARRY 

UR OLD college mate ’Arry Stottle, late of Greece and way- 

stations, stated once upon a time that “Happiness is the 
blocm on successful effort.’ 

If some of the happy people we know have ever suc- 
ceeded at anything, we herewith enclose a stamp for 
reply and stand ready to be corrected. Most of 
those we have observed who seemed happy were 
those who had made a highly successful effort never 
to make an effort of any serious nature at anything. 
Maybe that’s what ’Arry meant. 

Now if everybody in the world had enough to 
eat, ate exactly enough always and never too much; if everybody 
drank exactly enough and not too much; if everybody thought just 
exactly enough of other people and not too much of any one person; 
if everybody used every function of his mind and body in exactly 
the way and degree it was intended to be used and stopped right 
there; and if everybody treated everybody else exactly as he wished 
to be treated himself, then ’Arry might have got by with his definition. 

But not as she stands, ’Arry, not as she stands! 

There are people who have succeeded in everything they have 
undertaken—procured wealth, education, everything like that, and 
yet are reeking with unhappiness. We may succeed ourselves and 
yet be sympathetically affected by the failure of others; or others 
may at will butt in and kick over our bucket of happiness we had been 
so carefully stripping from the udders of Fate, if the expression be 
anatomically allowable. 

On second thought, ’Arry, your philosophy is on the fritz! Fix 
it, ’Arry! We move to amend. —S. G. 





Othello asked for the handkerchief. 
“It will only give you the grip,”” sneezed Desdemona. 


Her mother 








ONE WITHOUT 


A SPRINGTIME SOLILOQUY 
(With apologies to Shakespeare—or Bacon) 
) MOVE, or not to move. That 1s the question. 

Whether it is wiser any more to suffer 

The threats and dunnings of an irate landlord 

Or to pack all my knicknacks and my duffle 

Into a van and beat it. To move, to skip, 

To skip, perhaps to jump—ay, there’s the rub— 

A rent bill that I’ve owed full many a moon; 

Ah, that’s a consummation devoutly to be wished. 

But to my new abode what cops may come, 

Perhaps to shuffle on their bracelets cold, 

And give me pause? .There’s the respect 

I have for an unfettered life. 

It makes me dread the pangs of doing time, 

The turnkey’s wrongs, the judge’s contumely. 

Then that great fear of something even worse— 

The undiscovered cockroach who is found, 

In untried sinks—puzzles the will, 

And makes us rather bear the flats we have 

Than fly to others that we know not of. 

Thus cowardice makes quitters of us all, 

And thus our plans for sly nocturnal moving 

Are sicklied o’er with the pale cast of thought. 

We quail before the landlord, face awry, 

And the van man gets no action.—Homer Croy. 


After the Spin 


She—He never even mentioned the price of gasoline! 
That’s love, all right—or else he’s tongue tied. 





Money was never known to talk anybody to asleep. 





6¢S THIS Mrs. O’Sullivan? It is? I was told on the floor be- 
low that you lived in this tenement and I naturally sup- 
posed that you were Mrs. O’Sullivan when you came to 
the door. Now, Mrs. O’Sullivan, I am a worker for the 
Home Charity Society and also for the United Uplift League, and 
just now I am also helping to take a religious census. May I 
come in, please?” 

“Oi don’t moind if you do or don’t. 
thot.” 

She removed several things from one of the four chairs in her 
room and offered it to the caller who said sweetly, 

“Thanks. Just wait until I get my pencil and notebook and some 
blanks from my hand-bag. We want our statistics to be as accurate 
as possible. Here is a blank I will fill out first. You are married, 
I believe, as I have been told that you are Mrs. O’Sullivan. What 
is your husband’s first name?” 

“Moike. Phawt is de name av your own husband if yeez happen 
to have wan?” 

“My husband? 
O’Sullivan?” 

“Honory. And yours, ma’am?” 

“Mine? Why, my first hame is Ruth. 

“‘Forty-sivin come the tinth av Sip- 

An’ how ould may yeez be?” 
Really, Mrs. O’Sullivan, I fear 
but no 


It’s for you to say about 


His name is Oliver. Now your first name, Mrs. 


And your age?” 


timber. 

ad ty 
that you forget that 
We will a 

“Tf it was a guess Oi had to make 
Oi’d say yeez would never see forty 
foive again. You’re young to be havin’ 
to wear a false front, ma’am.” 

“Why, Mrs. O’Sullivan! I fear that 
you—but we will let it pass. Do you 
work away from home any?” 

“Oi do not an’ in thot respict Oi seem 
to be more fortunate than you seein’ 
that you are away from home workin’ 
now. Is it because your husband 
boozes?”’ 

“Certainly not, madam, and 

“QOji’ve had leddies loike you ask me 
does O’Sullivan booze an Oi t’ot Oi’d 
git in me quistion av thot koind first 
in case a similar wan was comin’ from 
you. Phwat is your ould man’s job? 
An’ wud yeez moind tellin’ me how 
much a week he gets? An’ Oi’m inter- 
isted to know if yeez have children an’ 
are they byes or girruls an’ do anny av 
‘em wurruk an’ how much do they get 


matter. 


y far is it to the baseball grounds > 
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an’ do yeez bake your own bread or buy it off the bakeshop, an’ 
do yeez ever touch adhrop now an’ thin your own self an’ do 
yeez——”’ 

“‘See here, madam, I want you to know that 

‘An’ do yeez know that there is as much noorishmint in the chape 
cuts o’ beef as there is in the more ixpinsive wans an’ thot yeez save 
money by buyin’ coal by de ton instead av by de bag or basket, an’ 
thot tay an’ coffee isn’t good for your baby an’ thot—do yeez take 
a bath iv’ry day, ma’am? An’ do yeez attind Sunday school an’ 
choorch? 

““ There’s a lot more Oi’ m interisted to know, same as yeez are so 
interisted in me own affairs. Are you puttin’ anny money in de 
savin’s bank, an’ do your husband carry loife insurance an’ is it 
for your binifit should he croak, an’ do he—you going, ma’am? 
It’s insultin’ Oi am? Well, well, luk at thot now! Oi niver tuk it 
thot way whin other leddies loike you in de uplift biziness asked me 
tin toimes as many quistions as—luk out for de sharp turn in de 
stairs, ma’am. Aisy, aisy, ma’am; not so fast or yeez moight get a 
fall an’ thin other leddies loike me wouldn’t have de binifit av your 
upliftin’, ma’am. She’s wint, an’ widout puttin’ annyt’ing over on 
Honory O’Sullivan thot Honory knows of!” 

—Max Merryman. 


” 


She—Oh, about three dollars and sixty cents as the taxi flies. 
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AM opposed to war and strife; I wish to live the peaceful life, 

beneath my tree and vine; to ‘tend serenely to my biz—that 
always was and ever is the dearest wish of mine. For what do people 
gain by blows, by camping on the trail of foes, by seeking biffs and 
swats? They only harvest gobs of gloom, or occupy an early tomb 
‘neath the forget-me-nots. Let’s all insist on balmy peace! Let 
slaughtering and warfare cease} That is my constant cry; I don’t 
believe in rearing sons to carry snickersnees or guns, to lose their 
legs or die. 

And yet if some one pulls my nose, or tramps unduly on my toes, 
I try to maul his dome; I try my best to show him how Old Masters 
punch the human brow, in Munich and in Rome. My lovely theories 
are eschewed, and I indulge in conduct rude, offended and enraged; 
the Dove of Peace looks pretty punk, good will to men is empty 
bunk, while I am thus engaged. 

There is no sense in gory fight; it never demonstrates the right, it 
ne’er corrects a wrong; ‘twere better far in peace to dwell, and 
cultivate the vale and dell, and fill the air with song. I’d rather be a 
farmer mild than gather in the tumult wild a warrior’s renown; for 
Balmy Peace I always am; the lion and the gentle lamb together 
should lie down. 

(The basest of degraded men came round last night and stole my 
hen, from out my unlocked coop; no doubt today he’s gnawing 
wings, and chewing gizzards, legs and things, or swilling chicken 
soup. So I have borrowed Johnson’s gun, and loaded it with half a 
ton of shinglenails and shot; and if the wretch comes here once 
more, and monkeys with my henhouse door, I’ll show him which 
is what.) 

Her Neglectful Parents ! 

HE WAS very young, very pretty, and had been engaged less 

than forty-eight hours. 

“Mamma,” she said, softly, ‘‘ Harry is—is just perfectly wonder- 
full” 

“Ves, Muriel,” replied her mother, understandingly. 

“Ves, he is!) Wiy you and Papa have known me—known me 


all my life and never noticed it!” 

“Never noticed what, dear?’ 

“Why, Harry kept looking into my eyes last evening, and every 
time he looked into them he whispered to me that each one was 


just a little bit bluer than the other!” William Sanford. 
As Usual ! 
HERE WAS a man in our town, and he was wondrous foolish, 
He took his winter flannels off, although the air was coolish, 
And when the chill northeaster came, he shook with might and main, 
And spent a week or so in bed, and put them on again. 
—Corinne Rockwell Swain. 


LUNCHEON 
XPENSIVE? Yes, any way you look at it. If it does not take 
dollars it does take minutes—valuable minutes in the middle 
of the day’s productive hours. Why not cut it altogether? There 
are reasons. 

The beauty of the meal is its freedom. You may lunch as you 
please, when you please, on what you please. There is no precedent 
to obey. Is it not so? This alone makes luncheon tempting, agree- 
able, and therefore productive. 

While it may often be omitted at the proper hour and we still 
survive about as usual, food is, in the long run, important when 
desired; and the vital economy rebels sooner or later if nutritional 
standards are neglected. So the whims of appetite may have in them 
more significance than are acknowledged. 

What inviting dishes are offered at the quick lunch! One’s 
mouth softens at the sight! There’s everything from all kinds of 
meat pies down to bread and cheese. And regular pies, puddings, 
baked apples, sandwiches. Milk (“‘half and half”) with crackers 
—splendid refreshment when you want just that! 

With really good medical advice in mind, advice that belongs 
to you because it is supposed to fit your individual case, and you 
have bought and paid for it yourself, you have some definite idea 
of what assortment of viands will best serve your growing needs. 
For we must all keep on growing. "Twill never do at all to retire 
from that! 

So the real point is, enough practical wisdom to select. Where 
variety is abundant there must be dishes fit for every stomach and 
every brain, to say nothing of every purse. And the next thing is 
to choose well that order of nourishment which will assimilate to 
the betterment of all those human forces devoted to daily effort 
with the maximum of success in view. 

Knowledge of calories, secretins, and hormones, of chemistry 
by and large, will not accomplish this end half so well as intelligent 
heed to the appetite. It must be normal. It must not have per- 
verted itself by inanities. It must be an all-round sensible appetite 
that has not listened to the blandishments of welsh rarebit and 
lobster neuberg the midnight before. —Judson M. Hinchthone. 


ADVICE GRATEFULLY RECEIVED 


Clerk—These soft cuff shirts are very much in vogue, Sir. | 
always wear them myself. 

Customer—I’m glad you warned me. Let me see some with 
a stiff cuff, please. 
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sé © YOU want to go on the stage?" She had reached the 
manager’s office through the medium of a photograph 
to which her card was attached. 
wh Se 
The manager appraised 
manager’s eyes in right circumstances are infallible measurers of a 
woman’s likeliness for the profession of the theatre, or at least for 
Her costume emphasized the mode 
the manager 


her with his eyes. A 


some phases of that vocation. 
which describes a woman’s figure fairly well, and 
knew about what discounts to make from actuality. 

“What have you done?” 

“Nothing in a regularly public way. I played Cleopatra in a 
society skit for the benefit of Blind Seamstresses of the War Zone.” 

“Was it successful? I don’t mean the benefit, but your per 
formance.” 

“The newspaper society columns were full of it. 
much publicity, in fact, that my husband began suit for divorce.”’ 

“Simply because you won such attention?” 

“Not altogether. Perhaps the character of the attention had 
something to do with it. They criticized my costume.” 

“You mean, of course, your lack of costume.” 

“Y-e-s.” 


There was so 


DEBUT 


i{LDRON 
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“Good, as far as it goes. That all you've done?”’ 

“Oh, no! Afterward I appeared as Aspasia in A Series of Class- 
ical Realizations.” 

“Society event?” 

“Of course.” 

‘““What did the newspapers say about that?” 

“They said very nice things about my figure, but one of them 
doubted whether Aspasia ever wore anything like my costume unless 
she was preparing for the bath.” 

“Why, I remember that!” 
“But I didn’t recall this name.” 

“No. That’s my maiden name. Don’t you note the ‘Miss?’” 

“You didn’t have any husband to object to that, of course.”’ 

‘I didn’t have a husband the night I appeared as Aspasia, but 
I was married again the next day.” 

“Gentleman saw you in the part, I suppose, and got stuck on 
you.” 

“He saw me in the part, but he was an old friend.” 


The manager scanned her card. 


She drew 
herself up a bit. 

““Married now?” 

“No. I was divorced again last week.” 

“And you want to go on the stage to earn a living?” 











“Partly that.” 

“But I can’t produce a play with either of those dames in it, 
you know.” 

“Oh, I do a wonderful solo dance. 
fetching.” 

“Hum-um-um. I see. Perhaps I might interpolate your dance 
in the musical comedy I’m running. Come down to-morrow and 
let me see it—your dance and the costume.” 

She came down the next day. Her dance as well as her costume 
pleased the manager. It was planned, after several rehearsals, 
that she should appear as a solo dancer in the piece running. She 
stipulated that there should be no press work until she had won 


And my costume is very 


success. 

The evening came. She took her cue and went on to the blare 
of the band. Bowing gracefu!ly to applause, she scanned the house, 
but she did not dance. It looked like stage fright. She ran off in 
confusion. There was more applause, as well as noises that could 
not be classed with approval. 

The manager hurried to her dressing-room. 
face, he had turned purple. 

“Why didn’t you dance?” 

‘My first husband is in the lower left-hand box.” 

“But what of that?” 

““And my second husband is in the lower right-hand box with 
a woman I hate, and they’re all laughing!” 

“Again, what of that?’ 

“But I can’t go on again! 
to appear.”’ 

‘“*What has that to do with it?” 

“Everything! He’s in the front row!” 


Naturally red of 


My fiancé didn’t know I was going 


Cupid’s Calendar 
WAS but twenty Tuesday last, when introduced to Mabel. 
By Wednesday to essay a kiss I found myself well able. 
’Twas Thursday I began to think my Mabel slightly flirty. 
On Friday we engaged to wed—I then felt fully thirty. 
By Saturday I learned she had of lovers a procession— 
I reckoned there was still a score by Mabel’s proud confession. 
Sunday of fiancés she spoke—indeed but barely blushing 
Her album gave me visual proof that Mabel was quite gushing. 
Monday she sought my photograph. I judged the girl was shifty, 
And yet, when Mabel jilted me, I aged to nearly fifty! 
Frank Herbert Meloon. 


Practical Philanthropy 

“Can’t you help me a little, Mister?” whined the 
measly mendicant. “I’m trying to raise the price of a 
ticket to Woppykasook. I’ve got a brother-in-law there, 
and ; 

“Out of consideration for your unfortunate relative,” 
replied J. Fuller Gloom, “I will not give you a cent.”’ 

° 


Yes 


“This war gas must certainly be a deadly vapor.” 
“Ves. I had to quit going to the Club on account of it.” 





Mother (hearing a noise) 


The Notion Counter 
T IS a simple process: First he idly eyes her, then he idealizes 
her, and then he idolizes her. 

Some of us have as hard a time appearing neutral as a dachshund. 

I wish the man who invented the dumb waiter would get to work 
now on a barber. 

It is getting so you don’t dare rap on anything any more, for fear 
you will find that it is hollow. 

It is hard to realize that thirty years ago people sometimes rode 
on cable cars just for the ride. 

I never could remember the difference between a teaspoon and a 
tablespoon, or a surname and a given name. I solved it by remem- 
bering the difference between a teaspoon and a surname, and a 
tablespoon and a given name. 

The two young ladies at the end of the car are talking about 
either what some man said or what some woman wore. 

The height of fashion seems to be getting higher all the time. 

A good many men who like to air their views have views that 
need an airing. 

If we need fighters for our navy we shall find lots of veterans on 
the sea of matrimony. 

There never was a restaurant orchestra so bad that it didn’t 
drown a lot of conversation that was worse. 

When a man says he has half an idea, what he means is that he 
has a whole opinion. 

The thing to do with a misfortune is to make use of it. The man 
who came in and interrupted me furnished this last paragraph. 
—Douglas Malloch. 


Suitably neutral resolutions for Congress to adopt might be 
germane but not too tonic. 
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ALL THERE 
Nellie, dear, is that you ? Nellie—Yes, mother ! 
I am, scattered all the way downstairs ! 


Here 











HE CORT was slowly emptying 

itself and the Critic, the Tired Busi- 

ness Man, the Old-Timer and I 

paused in the crush to wait for a 

taxi. The Suburbanite had fled for 

his train, with the passing comment that he 
had enjoyed himself, particularly in the last 
act. As we stood waiting, the Critic spoke. 

““*The Blue Envelope,’” said he, “is not, to 
my mind, a great success. It failed in laugh- 
making properties through the first two acts 
—the six-door device was not successful as a 
mirth-producer—but I am bound to say that 
the last act redeemed the play considerably.” 

“T didn’t think it was so bad,” said the 
Tired Business Man. “I certainly laughed 
hard enough during the last act to make up 
for anything the first two lacked, and I 
don’t think the first two were as awful as 
you try to make out.” 

“They were too conventional,” returned 
the Critic. “And the action ‘verged on the 
rough’ several times.” 

“But look at the shows in which the action 
falls clear over the verge!” cried the Tired 
Business Man. 

The Old-Timer, who had been silent dur 
ing the discussion, now took up the foils. 

“It is impossible to determine when 
‘roughness,’ as you would say, stops being 
funny, and becomes offensive. No definit« 
line can be drawn, and yet we know by some 
sort of instinct when the lines are funny and 
when they are merely vulgar. To-night I 
was not pleased at the first two acts, al 
though I have been in many playhouses in 
which the lines were far worse, from a 
Puritanical viewpoint, than they were 
to-night. But I agree with the Critic: the 
third act is really excellent.” The Tired 
Business Man, with our forces arrayed 
against him, sought to change the subject. 

“‘What about this testimonial at the Cen 
tury to William Winter?” asked he. “I’m 
not strong for matinées, but they say every 
prominent player on the roster took part, 
and that alone must have been some show.”’ 

“A worthy tribute to the last of the old- 
time critics,” broke in the Old-Timer, al- 
though the question had been directed to 


By CYRIL ANDREW 


the Critic. ‘“‘Winter was a sentimentalist in 
criticism, as he was in poetry—he always fa- 
vored his friends of the theatre—but he had 
something that is rare in modern criticism.” 
“What was that?” queried the Critic. 
“Knowledge of the theatre and its his- 
tory,” replied the Old-Timer rather 
brusquely. 
“Oh!” said the Critic in a tone of sarcasm. 
“Yes,” continued the Old-Timer. ‘Some 
of the young men writing dramatic criti- 
cism to-day have been suddenly promoted 
from lines of journalism quite antithetic to 
an expert and judicial review of the stage.” 
* But I venture to say,” said the Critic, 
“that no old-timer ever saw an event like 
that at the Century. Society and arts and 
letters occupied the boxes and largely made 
up the audience; Mr. Winter sat in a box 
with John Burroughs, Elihu Root, Melville 
Stone and William H. Crane; Edwin 
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Markham read an original poem on the 
occasion; Leo Ditrichstein and his company 
appeared in the first act of “The Great 
Lover,’ and the Masque written for the event 
has such actors as Julia Arthur, Elsie Fer- 
guson, Viola Allen, Blanche Bates, Rose 
Coghlan, Henrietta Crosman, Ot1rin John- 
son, Fuller Mellish, Eugene Ormond, 
Katherine Kidder, James O’Neil, Wilton 
Lackaye, and a dozen others prominent. 
These features certainly set the event apart 
for stage distinction.” 

“You but prove my contention as to 
modern critics,” said the Old-Timer. ‘You 
and others of your craft have said this was 
the greatest affair of its kind in the emi- 
nence of the actors employed. But a 
greater event took place something like 
thirty years ago.” 

“‘Indeed!”’ satirically remarked the Critic. 
**Pray what was it, and where?” 

“T refer, sir,’ said the Old-Timer, as the 
roundness disappeared from his shoulders, 
“to the testimonial at the Metropolitan 
Opera House to Lester Wallack, the greatest 
actor-manager of his day. .‘ Hamlet’ was the 
bill. Edwin Booth appeared as the mel- 
ancholy Dane, Lawrence Barrett as the 
Ghost, Frank Mayo as the King, the ven- 
erable John Gilbert as Polonius, Eben 
Plympton as Laertes, John A. Lane as 
Horatio, Charles Hanaford as Rosencrantz, 
E. H. Vanderfelt as Marcellus, Herbert 
Kelcey as Bernardo, Frank Mordaunt as 
Francisco, Wheelock as The First Player, 
Levick as the Second Player, Joseph Jef- 
ferson as the First Grave Digger, W. J. 
Florence as Second Grave Digger. . 

“You don’t mean to say . . .” began the 
Tired Business Man. 

“Wait!” said the Old-Timer, holding up 
his hand. “I’ve not come yet to the famous 
actresses in the cast. Madame Modjeska 
was the Ophelia, Rose Coghlan was the 
Player Queen, and a mass of supernumeraries 
embodied stars of the time of both sexes. 
Even Rosina Vokes and Madame Ponisi 
were in the front row of the figurantes.” 
And the Old-Timer strutted away without 
even glancing at the Critic. 

















The Eternal Feminine 

“Die Regierung hat ganz recht, wenn sie gegen die 
Stoffverschwendung' vorgeht; ich werde mir an 
Stelle eines weiten Kleides—zwei enge machen lassen!” 

“The government is quite right to 
restrain waste of cloth; instead of a wide 
skirt I shall have two narrow ones made ’”— 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 

















The Bomb 


vous trouvez que ce 
encore que vous 


“Ah, cal Marie, 
suffisant . il faut 
assiettes?"’ 


“Now, 


n'est pas 
cassiez les 


Marie! 


now! 


don’t you think it’s 
bad enough? Must you smash all the plates, 


tooP-—Le Rire (Paris). 


Beware! 
Ils sont Dachshunds 


Hold Your Tongue! 
Méfiez-vous! 


“ Taisez-vous! 
ennemis!”’ 


“Look 
are enemy 
Don’t talk. 
Official notice 
trams, buses, 


out! Hold your tongue! They 
dachshunds!” (‘Be careful. 
Enemy ears are listening.” 
in French railway carriages, 
etc )—La Baionette (Paris). 





‘*Good gracious, girl, I sent you to get me 
fifty postcards nearly an hour ago! What’s 
kept you? 

“Well, sir, I hz 1d to pick ’ em gut. 
very sure which you’d like best, 
half actresses and half comics.” 
Opinion. 


I wasn’t 
so I got 
London 








The Simplest Way 


Gouvernante—Zu argerlich! Der Junge drehte sich 
gerade herum, als wir uns kissten, und wird's natirlich 
seiner Mama sagen. Was machen wir? 

‘Nun, jetzt sind wir einmal verraten, 
kiissen wir weiter! 


Liebste— 


The boy just 
And now, of 


What shall 


Governess—How awful! 
turned around as we kissed. 
course, he’ll tell his mother. 
we do? 

“Now that we’re betrayed, my dear, we 
might as well keep on kissing.””—Meggen- 
dorfer-Blaetter (Munich). 





Prepared for His Loss 


Fair visitor (to soldier wounded in his 
right arm)—But how lucky for you that 
you can write with your left hand. 

Jock—Ay, Miss, I’ve ma faither tae 
— When I was a wee lad he says, 

Noo, Jock, you jist learn tae cut yer finger- 
nails wi’ yer left hand, an’ then it disna’ 
matter sae much if ye lose yer richt ane.” — 


Punch (London). 
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Do you 
know 


the mysteri- 


ous Dr. Fu- 
Manchu? His 


old friends 
will be glad 


to hear that 


Sax Rohmer is 
presenting him 
in a new series 
of stories. And 
those who do not 
know him can be 
introduced in the 
April 8th issue of 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 
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Passing Sentences 


OR one dollar and thirty-five cents may be acquired an evening fy 
of thrills. Sax Rohmer, author of “The Insidious Dr. Fu-Manchy,. 
has appeared with a new book, featuring that astute and conscienceles 
Celestial (“The Return of Dr. Fu-Manchu”; Robert M. McBride & (Co) 
[t is an echo of the first book, with exposition of several new and ingenioy 
Chinese tortures, and any number of hairbreadthy ’scapes. The Doctg 
did not die in his earlier chronicle; but he is apparently completely doy 
away with in this. However, as the body was not found, it is probable thy 
the Doctor is gifted with a Sherlock Holmes immortality. Pet charactes 
die hard. 
& 

If James Oliver Curwood set out to write a thriller when he started 
“The Hunted Woman” (Doubleday, Page & Co.; net $1.25) he succeeded 
His hero and heroine leap lightly from one adventure into another, each 
| more exciting than the last. The book is exceeding’ ‘teresting, thoughs 
| bit obvious. 

# 
“Practical Stage-Directing for Amateurs,” by Emerson Taylor (F. P 
| Dutton & Co.; net $1.00) is a treatise on the difficulties encountered by th 
| unprofessional stage-director. To all who have ever gone through th 
| agony of staging a play for the local Dramatic Club, this book is recom 





| mended. 
# 

“Why We Punctuate,” by William Livingston Klein (The Lancet Pub- 
lishing Co., Minneapolis; net, $1.25) is a neat and thorough textbook on the 
less-known uses of much-abused marks of punctuation. An added interes 
is lent by the fact that the book goes into the why of the matter while it lays 
down rules. 


The End of the Chain 
Among the numerous methods of separating the innocent bystander 
from his money as painlessly as possible, for some object more or less worthy 
the device of the chain-letter is perhaps as well-known as any. To illustrate 
the possibilities of this scheme, the result of a little flight into the realm 
of higher mathematics is here appended. The figures speak for themselves: 


Dear George: 
I have your letter of March 20, about old Tom Traggles and his poo 
old mother and his poor old arm. I am sending Tom the dime. 

I notice your letter was No. 18 and that the chain is to continue until 
No. 50 is reached. Having, strange to relate, a few leisure moments from 
the press of my business this morning, I idly began to speculate as to how 
much money old Tom would get if every person to whom a letter was set 
scrupulously complied with the requirements. I languidly reflected that 
letter No. 1 five copies would be sent. The fact that twenty-five would k 
sent on No. 2 and one hundred and twenty-five on No. 3 did not arouse me 
from my lethargy, but my eyebrows lifted a trifle at the reflection that No 
4 would call for six hundred and twenty-five letters and my pulse quickened 
on noting that three thousand one hundred and twenty-five would go 
No. 5. Ireached fora large pad when I saw that No. 6 would have a circul- 
tion of fifteeen thousand six hundred and twenty-five, and my face begam 
to get flushed when I learned that No. 7 would go to the bat for a totalal 
seventy-eight thousand one hundred and twenty-five. Passing No. 
the modest figure of nine million seven hundred and sixty-five thousand 
six hundred and twenty-five was attained, and at No. 14 we struck the 
billion mark, the exact figure being one billion one hundred and twenty mil 
lion seven hundred and three thousand one hundred and twenty-five. 

At this point I registered a vow to see the thing through to a finish even 
if it killed me, and with the help of some mathematical short cuts and twenty 
five cents worth of paper I finally ascertained that letter No. 50 would have 
a circulation of two quintillion eight hundred and thirty-six quatrillion ninety 
one trillion six hundred and thirteen billion seven hundred and sixty 
nine million five hundred and thirty-one thousand two hundred and twealy 

| five, which, with the previous issues would make a grand total of 3,4% 
| 300,036,523,437,405 letters, thus giving old Tom a modest competent 
for his declining years slightly in excess of a thousand million billion dollars 

I trust that in the happy days to come poor old Tom will not forget @ 

| kindness in sending him a dime each. Faithfully yours, ARTHUR. 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Patriotism and Finance Reinforce the Suf- 
fragists 
R years the militant suffragists in 
Merrie England hurled bricks at Wo- 
man’s Sphere. Seemingly they didn’t make 
a dent. 

Special correspondents now report it as 
lying in irretrievable ruins. They report an 
exodus en masse of women from the nursery 
—always inside Woman’s Sphere—to the 
munition factory most remotely outside; 
from the taking up of the meal from the 
cook stove, to the taking up of fares on the 
street cars; from wheeling baby carriages, 
to driving auto trucks. And this permanent 
part of the wreckage of war—this wreck of 
the traditional sphere of woman—is caused 
by fervor of patriotism in the hearts of 
women and not by any coercion from the 
outside. 

Why permanent? Because the exodus 
that was caused by motives of patrictism 
wil become the permanent thing from 
motives of finance. Society couldn’t if it 
would put the old sex fence up again, and it 
probably wouldn’t, if it could. 


A Hazard of Chivalry 
OT long since a gallant gentleman in an 
Eastern state gave his seat to a woman 
ina street car and stepping to the platform 
was thrown off and injured as the car 
rounded a dangerous curve. He sued to re- 
cover damages and this is what happened: 

The attorney for the street-car company 
glibly quoted high legal authority for his 
contention, which was this: If a man moved 
by the instinct of chivalry gives his seat to a 
woman and is later injured, his chivalry 
constitutes contributory negligence and bars 
recovery of damages. And the lawyer added, 
“Unfortunately the laws of nice deportment 
sometimes are incompatible with the 
statutes.” 

Chorus of suffragists: “Be it known by 
all men that women want the vote so that 
the ‘laws of nice deportment’ shall har- 
monize with the statutes; so that the fine 
flower of chivalry need not menace the 
economic security of the man who would, if 
he dared, give his seat in a street car to a 
woman.” 


Wyoming again the Pioneer 
[00K at her as she walks along dangling 


her bag an easy mark for the light- 


fingered gentry. Remember how through 
the ages she has been minus a pocket and 
usually minus any money to put in one. 
What save harm could a pocketless sex bring 
to the electorate? Behold New Zealand 
where women vote and where bankruptcy 
hovers over the island in consequence. 

All this and more has been hurled at the 
Suffragists and what could they say in 
rebuttal? It was and is all too true about 
= : 
Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 


pl delightful and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail 
mn stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 
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VALLEY 


)) Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 8 

Brilliancy —_— twenty-five ont ence. 


glass. 





years. Will send yout 

any style, 14K, solid gold, regular di d tings 

—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Writefor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bldg., Indianapolis, Indi 






















hose Americans who have smoked our 
Vafiadis (Vah-fee-ah-dis) Cigarettes 
abroad*may now obtain them in the United, 
States — because to Liggett & Myers Tobacco 
Company, who import them,we have also 
iven thé sole right to manufacture them 
From our Cairo formula. 


CTheodoro Vafiadis & Ca 


CALCUTTA: BOMBAY: LONDON-RANGOON-CAIRO 





Packages . 25¢. Tins % ted 
Shier jn price: "To be fad hehe 
ailed pos t o 


places, tage ‘eceip! 
ss, Liggett S Myers lobacco Ca. 
On Fifth ‘Avenue New York City 





itm |Puablic Speaking 
Taught at Home ool. crori speaker i 


epare ti y mail, 
e fright’’, enlarge your vocabu' train your memory, in 


lary, Ty. 
Learn how and when to use gestures; how to suit the 
the occasion. Increase your earning power — © 
We have trained hundreds of successful speakers by mail. 


Write Now for Special Offer S¢r4,svick for details of 
No obligation, Write while this offer laste. as hat Seinen Canem 


Public Speaking Dept. 2777'42,Corresnondence Schoo! of Law, 


ese wonderful gems in 























Chas. Ruhl. J. Amron, Proprietors 
John F. Downey. Manager 








THE MARLBOROUGH 


HERALD SQUARE 
Broadway, 36th to 37th Sts. New York City 
The hotel nearest to everything— 
Subways, Elevateds, Railroads, Theatres and Stores. Thousands 
of dollars spent in improvements and alterations. The Borough 
in the heart of all New York Boroughs, is The Marlborough. 


Rooms—$1.00 a day and up 
With Bath, $1.50 a day and up 


Elegantly furnished suites 
Restaurant fifty per cent. lower in prices than its competitors. 


Dancing and Cabaret with Parisian Band 
every evening in the Rathskeller 


An ideal location for delegates attending conventions, for which especially 
attractive rates will be made. Write for booklet. 














The Best 
HIGH BALL 










Visitors to Boston 
should know about the 


Hotel Puritan 


390 Commonwealth Ave., near Massachusetts Ave. 
subway station, four minutes to theatres and shops 












The Puritan is an especially comforiable house 
with reasonable rates. Globe trotters call it one of the 
most comfortable and homelike hotels in the world. 


E. P. Costello, Mgr. 
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Your inquiries gladly answered. 














Finish this Story for Yourself— 


Secretly and half-afraid she came to the city to find him. They had been sweet- 
hearts in the long ago—before he had gone into the world to make his fortune—to 
become at least the president of a railroad. But as the years slipped by he failed to 
come back to claim her. ‘Bruised to the soul, she had promised to marry that other 
one, the man of wealth of the country town where she lived. But her heart was filled 
with a greater love, so she came to the city to find him. 

What she found - . 

Well, if you were a wreck in life, and had to choose between giving the woman 
you adore your love alone, or the love of another, honorable and wealthy, what would 
you do? With that deep insight into the heart’s depths of every man and woman— 
but, let O. Henry tell you in his kindly, sympathetic way, in this noblest story of 
sacrifice and devotion. 


-O. HENRY 


Send the coupon atonce. Send it and get his 274 stories; 274 snap-shots of 
life taken from 274 different angles; thousands of sniffles, smiles and sobs, 








O. Henry was the great American Humanist. 110,000 Now Own Sets 
He looked on life with a serious face, but Send the coupon at once It won’t take long 
with @ merry twinkle in the corner of his then to find out why he has millions of lovers 


throughout the length and breadth of the land, to 
find out why 110,000 enthusiasts—senators, au- 
thors, actors, plain people of distinction—have al- 


eye. With a touch that brings a lump into 
the throat and a stifled sob, he tells you 


of those underpaid drudges—the future moth- ready subscribed to this low-priced edition so as 
ers of America—who suffer rather than be to have on their library tables the only fitting mon- 
bad—and of the others. He shows you that ument to this greatest of all American short-story 
the tired little shop-girl smothered behind writers; to find out why text-books of English Lit- 
the pile of shirtwaists is sister to the rosy erature include his stories: why colleges require 
debutante smothered in the cushions of her the students to ead them: why theatrical and 
big limousine, with the same desires, im- moving picture firms are vying for rights to 


dramatize his stories: why reading them is 
like reaching into the grabbag of life, al- 
ways to bring forth something new and 


pulses, little vices, the same tragedies and 
joys. He shows that though he has never 
met you, he knows your life inside out, 


—y unexpected. It won't take long to real- « Jutge 
backwards and forwards—and he has written ize that to know this great American +16 
all about it somewhere in these twelve mag- Humanist is to know the Ten Com- 
nificent volumes mandments better. 

REVIEW 

OF REVIEWS 

I V P a New York 

This offer is passing. So to get you to act at once we vill give to you free, with Send me on approval 
sour set of O. Henry, a 6 volume set cf the works of Kipling: 179 stories—the charzes paid by you, 
greatest he ever wrote—stories of bloody fights in the Soudan, and sweet, gentle © Henry's works in 12 
life at home. volumes, gold tops. Also 





end the 6 volumes of Kipling. If they’re not the most fascinating, dinctoth. If ft keep the 
N the best you ever saw or read, send them back. They will *, | will remit $1 «@ month 

Oo cost you not a cent. } months for the O. Henry 
ily and retain the Kipling set 
charze. Otherwise I will, 
en days. return both sete af 


Send for the books at once—for the 12 volumes of O. Henrv and the 6-volume set of Kipling, 
t 
PA 


Money Better than moving pictures—for these are permanent, 
for 


real moving pictures of lifé Better than classics 





these are the living stories of to-day, from Mandalay on China . expense. 

Bay to 34th Street and Broadway, and from Piccadilly to the . — 

Mexican border ranch. Send the coupon before it is too late. Nam 

Get both sets shipped at once free on approval 

BSc a week pays for 0. Heary. The Kipling isfree. Send the coupon Address eee _— See Secccccescoce 
and put the 18 beoks on your library shelves and the new jov in vour 

heart. Dop't walt enti) teomerrow and be sorry. Send coupes Orv ue peation : o660e* eeeeenne ence 


teday and glad. 
This beautiful 4 leather edition of © Henry costs only = few 


REVIEW OF REVIEWS CO., 30 Irving Place, NEW YORK m Gents more a volume and has proved a favorite binding Por this 


hururious binding, ebance above to $1.50 8 month for 13 months, 










chaos? 





the dangling bag and the absent pocket 
New Zealand 1s so far away that one might 
as well discuss the finances of Mars. 
But what is this we hear about Wyoming 
the pioneer suffrage state, where for forty. 
seven years women have had the chance 
through the suffrage to bring financial 
Listen: When Wyoming opened 
her fiscal eyes on the first of January, sh 
found such a surplus after her debts were 
paid that she practically made up her mind 
to play again the réle of pioneer. 
scheduled to be the first state in the union to 
omit entirely any direct tax to support her 
state government. 


Preparedness 


AN it be the women wear their skirts so short 


Because they hope the ballot to acquire, 


And they’ve always heard how awful it would be 


To trail them in our politics’ deep mire? 
—Oreola W. Haskell. 


CELLULOID SONNETS 


ETHEL BARRYMORE 
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She is 
































coming to him. 


WHITE 


Fair lady, here’s a poet's gratitude! 
Though haltingly and awkwardly confessed, 
It wells up like a gusher, from a breast 
With admiration for your art imbued. 
Perchance financial themes should be eschewed 
(According to a strict poetic test 
From lyrics to a lady fair addressed, 
And I am loath to pull a line that's crude; 


But still, to make my thankfulness quite plain, 
I take a poet’s license to admit _ 
That years and years I hankered all in vain 
To see you in some high-priced Broadway hit: 
Your contract with the movies is my gain— 
Now I behold you daily for a “Jit. 
’ ’ “u a Maxwell 
Ambiguous 
Hokus—He married her for money. 
Pokus—Well, he deserves all thats 
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With the College Wits 
Which Shall It Be? 

Tom is a wealthy and arrogant chap, 

While Billy’s as poor as a mouse; 

Tom wears a coat of the finest fur, 

While Bill wears a workingman’s blouse. 

Tom is a handsome but dissolute man, 

While Billy is homely—but good. 

Do you think I would marry Tom rather than 

Bill? 


You can bet your last jitney I would!—Puppet. 


Flossie Caught—Flossie Flirt—Jack, 
that man in the box hasn’t taken his eyes 
off me for an hour. 

Her escort—How do you know?—Punch 
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Futurist—Really, Miss Jones, your pose 
lacks any suggestion of that restfulness 
which is the keynote of the whole picture.— 


Record. 


Raised on "Em—Officer (to applicant 
or aeronautical corps)—Do you know any- 
thing about flying machines? 

Young aviator—Yes, sir, I was raised on 
them.—Pelican. 


Yea School of Education—Hubib 
[just read an account of two girls getting 
bst in the Alps in midwinter. 

Wif—Terrible! Were they frozen to 
death? 

Hubb—No, they warmed themselves on 
temountain ranges.— Panther. 


At the Theatre—First balcony—Don’t 
yu think this theater is pretty ragged? 
Second aisle—Yes, even the Exits are 
wm and out.—Lampoon. 


Yeah—“ Professor Jones has no right 
teach. He doesn’t understand his sub- 
ft and he can’t explain——” 

Yeah, I know. He gave me a low mark, 
100.”"—Record. 


Food For Thought—First yager 
Grather rough trip)—Ah, isn’t the salt 
“bracing. The sea is good for a man! 


yager (wanly)—Yes, it 


second 


tainly calls forth the best that is in you.— 
fowan 





Why—Lou—Wish I was in your shoes 
Sorosis—\\ hv so? 


lu—Mine leak. —Punch Bowl 
Dressing Salad—Adam—Say, Eve, was 


thes . 
=i my suit you threw in the salad?— 


Videw. 











































Here Are the Facts About 


Nujol 





@£6.U3 Pat 





UR booklet, ‘*The f° 
Rational Treatment of | 
Constipation,’ sum- 

marizes briefly some of the | 
facts which doctors have | 
learned about constipation— 
what causes it, and why the | 
use of Nujol as an internal 
lubricant is an effective method 
of treatment. 


Casual dosing with laxatives | 
and cathartics is an extremely | 
unwise way of dealing with 
a disorder which is so full of 
potential dangers as is consti- 
pation. 











If you are interested in learning the facts about a 
far saner and safer treatment, you should have this 
booklet. Clip and mail the attached coupon. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in pint bottles 
packed in cartons bearing the Nujol trademark. If your drug- / 
gist does not carry Nujol, we will send you a pint bottle prepaid y, 
to any point in the United States on receipt of 75 cents—money / 
order or stamps. i 
Pu Standard 
7 Oil Company 


, ‘mT 4 (New Jersey) 
STANDARD OIL COMPANY Pi. Sainte Dae 
(New Jersey) J, Dept. 13 
NEW JERSEY 7 Please send your booklet, “The 


4 Rational ‘ecatment of Constipa- 
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FOR MEN OF BRAINS HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
IGAR |PAPER WAREHOUSE 
Ss Nos. 32. 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 


Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, N. J 
“MADE AT KEY WEST— | “USNALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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Busy men and pent-up housewives, as well as the young folks, 
enjoy their “Old Town Canoes.” “Old Town Canoes” provice 
the ultimate in canoe luxury, comfort and safety. 4000 canoes 
ready—$30 up. Easy to buy from dealer or factory. Send for 
Catalog of canoe views and facts. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 1545 Main St., Old Town, Maine, U. 5. A. 
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PIPE 


is the leader of the famous 
W DC line of pipes. It stands 
for pipe perfection. The to- 
bacco keeps dry because the 
“well” in the bowl catches 


the saliva. 


At All Dealers’ 
35c, 50c and up 


Look for the triangle W D 
pipes of every style. 
greatest pipe value. 


WILLIAM DEMUTH 
& CO. 


New York 


C on 


It means 


WELL 
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lathers and mothers, teac 
nurses should know. 


A $2.00 BOOK FOR ONLY 8 


KNOWLEDGE 
320 Pages ILLUSTRATED E 
By Dr. WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph. D. 
Noted Authority and Lecturer 
PLAIN TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE 
What young men and young women, 


here and E® 


Sex Facts Hitherto Misunderstood oO 





In Plain wrapper, only $1; post- K 
: age 10 cents extra. 
AMERICAN PUB.CO., 409 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 





Earn $3,000 to $10,000 ) Annually 
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WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent. 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and 
Your Patent and Your Money.” 
neys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. CO. 


Randolph & Co., 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 


“How to Gel 
Patent Attor- 





Stories with Smiles 


Two Kinds of Boys—tThe story is told 
of a boy who forced his way into a mer- 
chant’s private office and said to him: 

“Excuse me, sir, but I want a job, and 
I’m in a hurry.” 

“You do, eh?” responded the merchant, 
“and why are you in such a hurry?” 

“Got to hurry,” replied the youngster. 
“Left school yesterday and haven’t struck 
anything yet. I can’t waste time, and if you 
haven’t got anything I’ll be moving on. 
The only place I can stop long is where they 
pay me for it.” 

“When can you come?” inquired the sur- 
prised boss. 

“Don’t have to come,” was the quick re- 
ply. “I’m here now, and would have been 
at work before this if you’d said so.” 

The sequel, of course, is that the boy got 
the job and went to work on the spot. We 
all know the moral to be conveyed. 

It’s a perfectly good story—one of the 
kind that go well in interesting talks and 
magazine articles by brisk, well-dressed 
young fellows who are showing old business 
men all about efficiency and economy. 

But isn’t it just possible that the quiet boy 
who was sitting modestly in the anteroom, 
waiting for permission to address the mer- 
chant, and who had no fireworks conversa- 
tion to hand out when he was given a chance 
to ask for a job, was the better boy of the 
two and the winner in the long run?—Cleve- 
land Leader. 


To Suit All Tastes—The following con- 
versation was overheard in a railway train 
not long ago: Just as the train was moving 
from the station two men were bundled into 
a carriage. Both were of the sporting type, 
and were evidently particularly keen on 
racing. 

“Let’s ’ave a look at yer paper, 
said Charlie. 

*’Ere we are, Charlie,” said Bill, handing 
his friend an evening paper. 

After a few minutes of silence Charlie re- 
marked sententiously: ‘Wonderful things, 
newspapers, ain’t they, Bill? They’ve got 
so many different sorts of things in ’em— 
stories, cookery, murders, suicides, racin’— 
somethin’ for everybody, in fact.” 

“You're right they are, Charlie.” 

“But what’s this ’ere blank space, Bill?’ 
pointing to the blank space reserved for 
stop press news. 

“Oh,” replied Bill, “that’s for people wot 
can’t read.” —London Answers. 


Bill,” 


Fully Identified—“But I don’t know 
you, madam,” protested the paying teller to 
a woman who had presented a check. The 
woman, instead of replying haughtily, “I 
do not wish your acquaintance, sir,” merely 
gave him a glassy smile and said: 

“Oh, yes, you do. I don’t need any one 
to identify me. I’m the ‘red-headed hen’ 
next door to you, whose ‘imps of boys’ are 
always running across your garden. When 
you started to town this morning your wife 
said: ‘Now, Henry, if you want a dinner fit 
to eat this evening you’ll have to leave me a 
little money. I can’t keep this house on 
Christian science.’” 

“Here is your money,” interrupted the 
paying teller faintly Kansas City Journal. 
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GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“ Its purity has made it famous” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (apVT) 























For Hospitals 


Ho°s?!rats use nothing but 
bottled-in-bond whiskey, and 

the brands chosen are judged by 

their purity und strength as well. 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
is the choice of most hos- 
Pitals, which attests to the 
merits of this pure, excep- 
tional rye. Aged in the wood 
and bottled in bond, the 
favorite of a century. 

A. OVERHOLT & CO, 

Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Rid de While You Pay 


eCatalog Shipped to you at 
. our risk, withouta 





penny down, 


motorcycle saddie — New 
mo cle 


carrier — motorcycle pedais— Many remarkable new features. 
lor. All sizes 


kil Tires—beautl- side 4 NOW — doa’ 
i mee offer. Sen 





If 


you keep the won- 
derful 1916 Arrow, 
pay just a small 
amount each month 
while you ride. Write 
now for free catalog, 


1916 Arrow-New 
Motorcycle Type 


grip id valge. Just what bicycle zy “ 

handle ? — men = pe 
and tire — Fe- free cata 

te Troan Fiai'fhors: Write Today pata wt paar 

ARRUW CYCLE COMPANY, Dept. 41 

Califorola Ave, & 19th St., CHICAGO, ILL, 











Health, Looks, Comfort 


belt, endorsed by physicians and surgeons. 


muscles. 


THE “WONDER” 
HEALTH BELT 


Releases the tension on the internal ligaments 
and causes the internal organs to resume their 
proper positions and perform their functions in 
a normal, healthy wee. Easy to adjust—a gre: at 
comfort to the wearer. For men, women and ¢ hil ren 
Write for descriptive folder or send $2 for the 
In ordering, send 





belt on money-back guarantee. 

normal ~ easure of your waist 
THE WEIL HEALTH BELT co. 

31 Elm Street New Haven,Conn. 








Druggists: Write for proposition and tull partic lars 


ROMEIK E'S 











| subject on which you may want to be © 
date.” 





PRESS 
CUTTING 
BUREAU 


| will send you all newspaper clippings which 
| | may appear about you, your friends, or = 
‘up te 
Every newspaper and periodical of 
importance in the United States and Europe 
is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices. 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N.Y. 


Wear this scientifically constructed health 


A 


light but durable support for the abdomen which 
greatly relieves the strain on the abdominal 
Recommended for obesity, lumbago, 
constipation, spinal deformities, floating kidney 
and all weaknesses in the abdominal region. 
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Preparedness—In Other Days 
When Noah hastened ‘round to tell 
A wise and doubting generation 
That they were due to have a spell 
Of furious prec ipitation 
They answered: ‘ 
They told him calmly: ‘Why the flurry! 
They said that Noah was a nut 
And added coldly: “‘We should worry. 


They pointed to the cloudless skies 
And clamored loudly all together: 
We're shrewd and up to date and wise, 
No one can fool us on the weather; 
These pessimistic weather sharks, 
Said they, “will not get us to heed ’em. 
Why waste our money building arks 
Unless we know that we shall need ’em?” 


But Noah just pulled off his coat 
And with his many sons and daughters 
Put up a vessel that would float 
However high should rise the waters. 
And when with a portentous sound 
The Heavens started to unbuckle 
“I'd rather be prepared than drowned,”’ 
Said Noah with a knowing chuckle. 
—J.J. Montague, in New York American. 


Ambiguous—The Thinker—I’ve got a 
letter from my son out West. 

His Friend—What is Tom doing now? 

The Thinker—That’s what I can’t make 
out. He says he is engaged in the destruc- 
tion of weeds. Now, that may mean he’s 
smoking a good many cigars or that he is 
trying to induce some widow to make a 
second venture or it may mean that he is 
doing farm work. 


—New Orleans Times-Picayune. 





His Reason—‘“ What makes you go in 
through the kitchen?” 

“I don’t know our servants very well,” 
replied Mr. Cumrox. ‘Some way, the front 
hall seems kind of formal and distant. 
Around at the kitchen steps they’ ve got an 
old door mat with ‘Welcome’ on it.’ 

—Washington Star. 


Ulterior Motive—‘ That fellow pictures 
the delights of country life so vividly——” 
“Ves? ” 
“That I am constrained to conclude he 
wants to sell his place.” 
—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Had Never Had One—‘Would you 
consider me presumptuous if I asked you 

a kiss,” inquired the new arrival in the 
hospital. 

“That de spends,” replied the nurse. 
you fallen in love with me? 
“Can’t say that I have in this short 
time. But I’ve never had a sterilized kiss.” 

—Kansas City Journal. 


“Have 


The Patient’s Idea—Doctor (to patient) 
—You’ve had a pretty close call. It’s only 
your strong constitution that pulled you 
through. 

Patient—Well, doctor, remember 
When you make out your bill. 

—Topeka Journal. 


that 


It Looked Better—‘ Your daughter, 
said Mrs. Oldcastle, after being conducted 

ugh the newly-furnished wing of the 
Magnificent palace occupied by the new- 





Passing the Mustard 


‘Bosh!” and “Tut! tut! tut!” 
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$4 ; by buying from Basch—the direct tmperter of 
2 iddl 8 profits eliminated. 
; $97.50 per carat we give you beautiful, rilliant, 
} oy. nuine perfect-cut that sel! for 
& ; is0.00 00 per carat. 
Poss with You Can Examine Any Di a 
%c. dia. $12.00 mond FREE At Our Expens 


iw 4c. dia. $21.25 \ 

Ke. dia. $35.00 

‘ec. dia. $48.75 

Séc. dia. $60.00 F 

% c. dia.$71.25 
1 carat dia. 


And this will not obligate you in any way — . 
| won’t cost you one cent. We send any diamond 

| you to examine thoroughly and if you don’t 
| think it’s the test value you have ever seen 
| simply return it at our experise. 


Money-Back Guarantee! 


Nothing etal to i 2 iron -clad contract in the 
whol usiness. Permits you to return 
diamond an A, within a year and we refund in 
cash fall p oe lese 10 per cont, Also s allow 


exact Le it, ft, quality A. Mii the dtemend. 
Beautiful 1916 De Luxe Pod 
Diamond Book FREE! 6,’ 


Send for for your free ot Rass wow t Con- oo: A 
tion tJ 
priced at 




























ives 
fF expert facts about , 
. Q —- needed to buy safely. Mail , I 
oe oun FS lard links, Z Special coupon or write uss let- 4 yp wom 
rice— _ po re ter or postcardferyour 4 
pric copy NOW! r adosseseseeccese oseet 
” MGBIESE 000000. 00000 ovcese 


Dept. X2260 State and Quincy Streets ra L. BASCH & CO, 


CHICAGO, U. S&S. A. /cuite eee 


soo. Basch & Co. ,- 











Look before you leap, but if you 
like her looks, leap NOW! 





This picture, ox12, 
mounted on a heavy 
double mat, ready 
for the frame, is 
just the touch you 
need to brighten your 
walls. 


This charming pic- 
= ture, in 
as it appears on the 
= cover of this issue of 
= Judge, will be sent 
postpaid for twenty- 

S five cents. 


full colors 














a 
’ 
Y 
Enoch Bolles has scored another hit with his pretty little bathing Pg nae 
girl, and we are now ready to fill your orders for the prints. ¢ Judge 
# 225FifthAve. | 
This picture will make your room a cheerier place to ¢ New York © 
live in! Tear off the coupon and mail it in today. 
7 Send me “Look Be- 


fore You Leap” for 
which I enclose $.25. 


J udge Ae ; 


The Happy Medium , 4 
New York City at RING vice ddicck sass scntaaeee 


225 Fifth Avenue 





Club Cocktails} 


No one on earth can mix two 
cocktails equally well by guess- 
work. The whole charm of a 
cocktail is in the smoothness 
that comes from accurate blend- 
ing aging. 

That is why Club Cocktails are 
always fine and smooth—mixed 
to measure—of the best liquors 
—then aged in wood. 










Get your favorite kind at your 
dealer's. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
New York Hartford London 

















to wake you up to 
the Joys of Spring 


Try it at home, restaurant or cafe 





rich Bullingtons, “has such a splendid vo- 
cabulary.” 

“Do you think so?” her hostess replied. 
“Josiah wanted to get her one of them escri- 
toires, but I made up my mind right at the 
start that a vocabulary would look better 
in a room furnished like hers, even if it 
didn’t cost quite so much.”—Toronto Globe. 


What He Had Learned—Father (when 


Willie had returned from his first day at 


school)—What did you learn at school 
today? 

Willie—I learned to say “ Yes, sir,’’ and 
“No, sir,” and “Yes, ma’am,” and “No, 
ma’am.” 

Father—You did? 


W illie—Yep. —Cincinnali Enquirer. 


Up to the Man—“Do you think Miss 


Oldgirl will ever change her mind and 
marry?” 
“No. If she marries it will be because 


some man of her acquaintance changes his 
mind.”—Richmond Times-Dispatch. 


How He Was Fooled—‘“I had no idea 


she’d accept me the first time I proposed.” 


“Did you think she would the second 
time?” 

“There would have been no second 
time.” —Philadelphia Evening Ledger 


The Don’t Worry Club—‘ What has 
become of that ‘Don’t Worry Club’ you 
once helped to organize?” 

“Everybody refused to worry. 
got in debt and had to disband.” 

Baltimore Sun. 


The club 


“Far and Away the Best” 

“TI am a subscriber to your very clever and 
witty weekly, Jupcr, which I think is far 
and away the best humorous paper in 
America.” Comyns BEAUMONT, 

Editor “The Passing Show,” 
London. 











“BATHHOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY 
Bath house in wood veneer with 
an and brass fastener; 
sise 5x8 $ with the door open 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
pieture of an Ostend bathing girl. 
Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25c 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, “all win- 
ners?’ Catalog alone 10c. Stamps 
a b> 

CELEBRITY ART CO., 

37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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THE HANDY 
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A TREATISE ON THE HAIR 
The fourth ectition of “*The Hair, its physiology, anatomy, diseases and 
tweafment, by Dr. Achershaug Correr)., is undoubtedly the most 


riting up te date on th 





with sworn yelelans’ , ote., will be sent on receipt of postage 
(@ cents). Address author, Achershaug, 50 Sth Avenue, New York. a 
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SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


One year, 52 numbers - - - - — 85 00 
Six months, or 26 numbers- - - - 2.50 
- 1% 


Thirteen weeks - - - - - = 
Payable in advance or by draft on New York, or by express 
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Cleans White and Fancy 


Cannot burn 


or Explode 


Cleans all materials without injury to fabric or color. 


Colored Kid Shoes 


You 
wouldn't 
dare do 
this with 
Benzine, 
Naphtha or 
Gasoline 









Lis 
piifX' 
esilll My, 


For Safety’s Sake—Demand 


CARBQNA 


Cleaning Fluid 





Silk, 


Satin, Lace, Wool, Cashmere, Cotton, Velour, Feit, Velvet, 
Madras, Net, Lisle, Flannel, Serge, Gauze, Chiffon. 


White Kid Gloves Coats, Cloaks Cloth Uppers 
Silk and Satin Slippers Neckties Furs 
Neckwear Coat Collars Blankets 
Feathers Furniture Covers Veils 
Dresses Portieres Hosi 
Parasols Tapestries Lingerle 
Wraps Rugs Jabots 
Opera Capes Carpets Typewriters 
Ribbons Piano Keys Auto- Apparel 
15c, 25c, soc, $1 Size Bottles. All Drug Stores 


Shoes 


made with “F.B. & C."" white, bronze, and fancy colored kids 
are cleaned with Carbona Cleaning Fluid. 











Be an Artist 


AKE Money Drawing Comic 
Pictures. Let the world’s fa- 
mous cartoonist, Eugene Zimmerman, 
spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book— it’s chock full 
of valuable suggestions. Price $1.00 
postpaid. Bound in 3-4 Morocco. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Money 
back if book returned in ten days 














Desk 


Address Zim Boo 4-8 


Brunswick Bldg., New York 
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Once a Flanders Guest, Always One 


HOTEL FLANDERS 


300 Rooms. Every Room with Bath. 


rounded by leading shops, department stor 
Exeeptional orchestra. 


47th Street, Just off Broadway 
NEW YORK 


A Fireproof Hotel, with Every Modern Improvement 


$1.50 per Day Upward 


n of the city, su* 
es and theatres. 
A booklet gladly sent on application. 


s hotel is situated In the most ideal sectio 


HORACE R. SHARES, Prop. 
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50 Japanese Novelties for 


$4 


We send assortment of 50 Hand-made Japanese Noveltfes for $1.00, 


paid. Something new for favors, gift and —_., Duties free. 
tion or money refunded. Dealers and Jobbers 
Matsumoto-Do, Dept. 545 Tokyo, JAPAN 











or 


vet, 


ppers 


ters 
pare! 


! kids 


SUL 











eRe 


sa ‘a /tn | 


e house sold out, you want to see the play twice as m 


When you find 
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When they promptly hand you two front seats, you wonder if you want to see it at all. 


That’s human nature. The crowd confirms your judgment. 


So with Kelly-Springfield Tires. The demand is so great that loyal users often have to wait. 
We are sorry to disappoint, but glad that the tires have made so good. 


Now we're very busy trying to avoid further disappointments. 





elly -Springfield 


Automobile ‘Tires - Hand Made 


ATCHING up with such a demand as 
6 we have had for Kelly-Springfield Tires 
is not easy. 

In 1915 we doubled our output. Still we 
could have sold twice as many tires as we made. 
The demand is increasing steadily. 

Were we making machine-made tires it 
would be an easy matter to go out and buy a 
factory. In afew months’ time we could be 
turning out a multiple product. 


But we are not making machine-made tires. 
If we were we could not give the mileage 
which is responsible for your extraordin- 
ary demandson us. You want the tires 
only because they have made so good. 


It is the hand-made process which is 
responsible for the service which the 
tire yields—the care exercised in 
making them. 





We have bought a new factory. We 
are about to build another. 

















But it takes time to train hands to make 
our tires. Ordinary workmen cannot do it. 


So time is necessary to effect an increase 
without lowering the standard of our product. 


We are sorry that temporarily you must 
be disappointed if you wait to buy Kelly- 
Springfield Tires until you need them. 

You can avoid this difficulty if you will 
anticipate your wants. Order your tires from 
your supply man a week before you need 
them and he can have them for you by the 
time you want them. 


You have proved that they are worth 
waiting for. A little foresight will pay 
you well. 





Kelly-Springtield Tire Co. 


Factories in Akron and Wooster, Ohio 
Executive Offices: Broadway &57th St., New York 








Send ten cents for the new game, ‘‘Going to Market’’ 
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Makers ff the [haghest Grade Tarkesh 
and Exyptuan Cigarettes inthe Workd 
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